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I read my history that tells 
Of storied kings of old, 

Of valiant men on sea and land, 
Of knights and warriors bold. 

I asked: “Who was the bravest man 
This world has ever known? 

Was he a conqueror, a chief, 
A czar upona throne?” 

My father laid his paper down H 
“The bravest man,” said he, 

‘Is one who does the bravest deed, 


Though humble it may be.” 


And then I thought of Petey Benn 
Who owned he'd broken teacher's pen. 
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“Who was the strongest one?’ I asked, 
My thoughts on Samson then, 

And Hercules of age-long fame, 
And other mighty men. 

“The strongest man that ever lived 
Was not the man whose arm 

Had lent itself to violence 
And done weak people harm. 

The strongest man that ever was 
Or that can ever be, 

Is he who rules himself by love,” 
My father said to me. 


That made me think of brother Fred— 
So kind to Joe, who hid our sled. 
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“Who was the richest one?” I asked, 


With Croesus in my mind. 

“The richest men,” my father said, 
Are not the men who find 

Rare mines of gems, the golden ores, 
Who govern trading fleets, 

Who own huge factories and stores 
And homes on princely streets. 

The richest man is he who gives 
From out the kindest heart; 

He owns a wealth that's greater far 
Than wealth of trade and art.” 


I thought: He must mean Tony Bice 
Who smiles while bringing in the ice. 
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Of Solomon I thought, and asked: 
“Who was the wisest one?” 

My father said: “The wisest man, 
I'd have you know, my son, 

Is not perhaps the orator, 
ine the profound, 

But he who eepsas ilent tongue 

When ill reports abound, 

Who speaks to help, or holds his peace, 
Who trusts the good in all, 

Who never from his truth-bathed lips 
Lets dark suspicion fall.” 


That made me think of Angie Byrd, 
Who never speaks an ugly word. 
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Samuel wanted a dog—a nice, curly little dog that would play 
with him, one that would go on long walks and stay close by his side. 
Yes, he wanted a dog for a playmate and he wanted it ever so much. 
Of course he liked to play with Little Sister, but she was very small 
and she had to take naps in the afternoons. He was a boy and he 
wanted a dog. 

He told his father about his want. But Father seemed not to 
realize the importance of it, for all he said was: ““We’ll see about it, 
Son, we'll see about it.” Now, Father was kind, very kind, but he 
just couldn’t know how much Samuel wanted that dog. 

Samuel told his mother about it. “That would be fine,” she 
told him, “if we had a nice one.” Of course he would be nice! 
Samuel wouldn’t think of having any other kind—a nice, soft, brown 
one. Oh, Samuel could see in his mind the one he wanted. 

He told Little Sister about it. She held his hand tighter and 
said, “I hope he won’t bite.” 

“Why, of course he won’t bite,” Samuel assured her. “I shall 
train him better than that.” . 

Then one night when he said his prayers he told God about it: 
“Dear God, I want my dog to have nice, soft eyes that can talk to 
me. For that’s the only way a little dog can tell you how much he 
loves you—and, God, I'll be very, very good to him.” 

The next day Samuel began to plan where he should build a 
kennel for his dog. He could not put it in the yard, for that was 
where his little sister played. Anyway, dogs liked to scratch up the 
dirt and to bury bones. It would never do to have the nice grass 
scratched up. He walked all over the garden, with his hands deep 
in his pockets, thinking very hard. His mother’s flowers and vege- 
tables looked so orderly that he thought a little dog would not be 
really comfortable in the garden. Oh, he knew the place to build it! 
Why hadn’t he thought of it before? The orchard was the very spot. 
It came up to the yard on one side. The trees were too big to be hurt 
by a little dog, and they would give nice, cool shade on a hot day. 
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He soon chose the very tree that he wanted to shelter his dog kennel. 

He went to the shed and found the tools that his father had 
said he might use. Soon he had two wooden boxes that fitted together 
nicely. He pounded and sawed and drove nails and worked very 
hard for that little dog that was going to be his. Over the top of the 
kennel he put a piece of roofing that had been left over from the 
garage. It was a very nice dog house and he hoped that the little dog 
would like it. 

That evening when Father had come home and the family were 
gathered around the dinner table, Father said: “You look unusually 
happy this evening, Son.” 

Samuel dimpled and smiled and his eyes sparkled. “I am,” he 
answered, but he did not tell any one the reason for his happiness. 
No, sir, he didn’t say a word about that little dog kennel in the orchard, 
all ready and waiting. 


In the camper man’s arms was a small brown dog. 


“Did you know we had campers in the wood?” Father asked. 

“‘No-o!”” Mother and the children had been too busy all day 
even to look toward the wood. “Samuel, you must go, the first thing 
in the morning, and tell them to come here for fresh drinking water. 
And tell them,” Mother continued, “‘that we will share the ripe fruit 
in the orchard with them.” 
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_ Yes, Mother was like that. Samuel was glad. He liked to be 
nice to people, and then he had a boy’s natural curiosity to see strange 
folk who traveled around the country in automobiles. He would go 
very early. 

So the next morning Samuel carried a basket of fruit and a jug 
of fresh water to the campers. He spent most of the morning with 
them, listening to their tales of travel. “They had no children of their 
own, and they grew very fond of Samuel. 

They stayed a week in the wood. Indeed, they seemed loath to 
go when finally they had broken camp and were ready to start. They 
held many whispered conversations when Samuel was near and many 
discussions when he was away. They were agreed that they wanted 
to show Samuel how much they appreciated his kindness. They had 
offered him money, but Samuel had refused this; his mother had told 
him never to take money for neighborly acts. Something else must 
be done. 

That evening when Samuel was reading by the table, he heard 
a knock at the door. Father answered it. “Yes, he is here,” Samuel 
heard his father say, “and I’m sure he'd like it.” 

It was the camper man. Samuel waited for no more, but ran 
toward him. At the door he stopped, for in the camper man’s arms 
was a small brown dog. The man was handing it to Samuel. “My 
wife couldn’t leave without giving you something to remember us by. 
We decided that this would suit very well.” 

“Oh, thank you, thank you,” Samuel said, between trying to be 
polite and giving the dog a welcome at the same time. 

“Tf we only had a place to put him,” Father said. 

“A place to put him!” Samuel exclaimed. “Why, Father, I 
built his kennel over a week ago.” 


How to draw a rabbit ina 
hurry without liftin 
your peneil from the 
paper. 


Start where the arrow pounts: 
Add eye Jast. nee 
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The Clovers And 


The dainty little Clovers, 
One lovely day in May, 
Invited all the Bumblebees 


To come and spend the day. 


They set the table on the lawn, 
With luscious things to eat, 
And for each little Bumblebee, 


There was a tiny seat. 


The dainty little Clovers 
ere nice and so polite, 
But those hungry little Bumblebees 
Ate things with all their might. 


They climbed upon the table 
And hummed a serenade; 


They said: “We thank you kindly,” 
When they sipped the lemonade. 


And when the day was over, 
Each one most sweetly said: 
“We've had a very lovely time,” 
buzzed away to bed. 
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How .fimmy Game Through 


WHAT THE STORY HAS SAID 


Jimmy Hardesty’s father has been injured in an accident. His mother, 
father, and baby sister, Rosamond, have moved to a small cottage by the beach. 
It is necessary for his mother to do her own work, and she needs Jimmy’s help. 
He feels that to help with the housework and the baby is not manly. Through 
the kindness of his father’s friend, Guy Fallison, Jimmy is taken on a camping 
trip, where he meets Plucky Mathison. Plucky’s mother is a widow, and he 
is trying to fill his father’s place by helping her. Plucky tells Jimmy how his 
prayers are being answered. He also tells him how he can help his parents 
while his father is unable to work. 


Chapter XIII 


Jimmy arrived home with great hopes, for his faith was pinned 
to One even higher than an earthly father. God had answered 
Plucky’s prayer, and there was no reason why He should not answer 
another boy’s—that is, provided he kept his mind clean. 

Serge Hardesty was sitting on the porch, with Rosemary asleep 
in her carriage near by. Into his father’s open arm Jimmy sidled, 
careful to avoid touching the injured one. 

“We've missed you, Son,” said the father, “even though we 
were glad to have you go.” 

“Tt was a fine trip, Dad, but I’ve been lonesome for you and 
Mother all the way through.” 

The man sensed a new tenderness in the boy’s attitude. Jimmy 
wasn’t heartless, after all, he told himself. 

“Your mother has just gone to the grocery store,” he said as the 
boy’s eyes began to wander. “She will be returning soon.” 

When Rose Hardesty saw Jimmy, she dropped her packages 
and gathered him into her arms. “It’s so good to have you back, 
Darling. Mother misses you just as flowers miss the sunshine. Things 
never seem quite so gay when you are gone.” 

Was there ever another mother like his—with a skin so soft for 
a boy to kiss, and arms so tender? Never again would he do anything 
to hurt her. He would work—even wash clothes! 

Rose Hardesty’s mother instinct caught the love current instantly, 
and her heart sang for joy. Jimmy might be thoughtless, but his 
heart was warm with love, was her comment. Picking up the pack- 
ages, they went back into the kitchen together. 

**Jane cooked dinner and set the table before she left,” she told 
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the boy. “I had such a rest while she was here, Jimmy; it was 
like a real vacation, with nothing to do but take care of little Sister and 
entertain Daddy.” 

“You surely needed it, Mother,” Jimmy acknowledged, while 
his eyes searched her face. “She’s too pretty to have to work hard,” 
he was thinking. 

He stumbled over a bucket that stood near the back door, and 
was reminded that many times his mother had gone out to the small 
cistern and back again, carrying water—and not once had he offered 


When Rose Hardesty saw Jimmy, she dropped her packages and gathered him 
into hér arms. 
to help her. He recalled one day, particularly, when she had asked 
him to bring her two buckets of water before he went to play and he 
had said, “Wait a minute,” gone off whistling, and then forgotten. 
Could the boy who now stood in the doorway be the same boy 
who had acted so selfishly? Why did he feel so different, all of a 
sudden? ‘Then squaring his shoulders, after the manner of Plucky: 
“Tt’s getting my mind clean,” he declared to himself, “that’s what is 
doing it! I guess that when the mind is clean it gives clear eyesight.” 
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After dinner, Jimmy came to the point at once. “Dad,” he 
began, “‘may I buy twenty-four hens for twenty-five dollars?” 

His mother, about to rise from her chair, sat down again; his 
father turned to the boy in amusement. 

““What’s the big idea, Son?’ he inquired. 

“Plucky Mathison has been telling me how much money can 
be made with chickens, and he said twenty-five dollars was cheap for 
twenty-four laying hens and I’d be lucky if I bought them. You 
see,” the boy added timidly, “I’d been telling him that I wanted to 
do something to help you along.” 

“Jimmy, you darling!” his mother cried. 

“That is a fine spirit, my boy, and I appreciate it more than you 
think,” his father re- 
marked evenly, “but 
money is scarce with us 
now, and twenty-four 
hens are a very uncer- 
tain investment.” 

“But, I’m going to 
pay for them myself!” 
the boy announced. 

“Just how?” his 
father questioned. 

“Mr. Doyle, the 
groceryman, wants a 
boy to work from 4 to 
6:30, afternoons, and 
will pay him four dol- 
lars a week. I want to 
take the job, Dad, if 
you'll let me.” 

“Why, Jimmy!” 
Rose was around the 
table, both arms encir- 
cling the boy. “To 
think of your wanting 


By noon the weak places in the wire netting had 
been repaired, and the nests padded. 


to do this lovely thing for Dad and Mother!” 

“Oh, do let me, Mother,” he pleaded. “I’m tired of being 
useless and I want to go to work.” 

“Jimmy, tell me, what made you take this notion?” 

“Plucky Mathison, Mother. He is just a year older than I am, 
and he isn’t ashamed to work. He told me a lot of things that set 
me thinking. May I have the chickens, Dad?” 
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“Serge,” his mother was the first to speak, “would you not have 
given twenty-five dollars only yesterday just to know that Jimmy felt 
like this 

The man’s eyes were full of tenderness as he answered: “Rose, 
dear, I certainly could not allow the consideration of twenty-five 
dollars to rob me of the happiness I shall find in letting Jimmy buy 
those twenty-four hens.” 

Loony Pete was knocking on the kitchen door next morning 
before the family had finished breakfast, and when told to go ahead 
with the work he seemed almost as overjoyed as Jimmy. 

Rose first insisted upon giving him breakfast, which she placed 
at the end of the neat kitchen table. It was then that she discovered 
that his clothes, which were old and of various materials, were quite 
clean and clumsily mended. “He washes his clothes himself!’ 
Jimmy told her later. 

“Poor, weak-eyed, loose-mouthed Loony Pete,” Rose kept 
thinking. Yet the boy smiled right into the face of his apparent 
misfortune. In all of Loony Pete’s twenty-one years, no one had 
ever seen him ill-humored, Jimmy also confided to his mother later. 
Rose Hardesty became suddenly overwhelmed with a sense of grati- 
tude for her many blessings. ‘‘Oh, let me be doubly thankful for my 
husband’s recovery, our beautiful children, and my own healthy 
body!”’ she kept repeating, as she went about her work. 

By noon the weak places in the wire netting had been repaired, 
the new drinking troughs adjusted, roosts arranged, and nests padded 
into comfortable resting places. Then, after a good dinner, Loony 
Pete went his way with a substantial bundle of clothes under his arm. 

As promised, Guy Fallison called that afternoon to vouch for 
Plucky, but Serge Hardesty cut him short: “Any boy who could, by 
example, inspire so much fineness in another, is exactly the sort that I 
should choose for my boy’s associate.” So it was decided that Jimmy 
would spend Sunday at Happy Farm, and Fallison promised to drive 
by that afternoon to tell Plucky. 


(To be continued) 
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4 When night time comes, I go to sleep 
While counting off the little sheep. 


When morning comes, I gladly rise 


skies. 


To watch the pink clouds in the 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them. 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 

God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 
God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 


God is my all; I know no fear, 


Since God and love and Truth are here. 
—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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Lor Dhe Lot tle 


Pictures fdp Coloring, & Gdward 


Tint dark portions of oriole black; light portions, orange. Leave 
the band on upper part of wing white. Morning-glories are light blue; 
walls, gray. Thin black with water to make gray. Leaves are green. 
Orioles like to use yarn in _the construction of their homes. ‘Tint 


yarn red. 
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Dear Wisdoms: 

I must tell you about some of your letters in which I lately 
have been interested. 

A number of readers have been telling how they let their 
friends read Wee Wisdom. That is good, for others will enjoy 
it as much as you do. And the good things that you learn they 
will learn, so there will be more goodness in the world if you 
share your Wee Wisdoms with others. 

Some of our recent letters have been from Wisdoms who 
read the magazine to children who are too small to read it for 
themselves. That is very good, for it will make the little folk 
know that God is in their hearts, keeping their lives healthy, 
happy, and wise. 

Do you wish to help Wee Wisdom help others? If you 
do, pass your magazines around, read them to those who can- 
not read the magazine for themselves. By doing these things 
you will make yourself and others happy. 

With love, 


Hho Editor 


ON THE SEASHORE 
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HANDICRAFT 


Harold Evans Kellogg 


TOY SAND CART 


This month we are going to make a toy sand cart. It should be 
made of clear white wood, free from knots, and smooth on both sides. 

The boards used in making the box of the cart are 1% inch thick. 

With the use of a ruler and a try-square, mark out the bottom 
board, which is 5 by 8 inches in size. Cut out this piece with a saw, 
cutting a little outside of the lines and smoothing down to the lines 
with a plane and sandpaper. Each of the two side boards is 8 inches 
long and 2 inches wide. These boards are to be marked out in the 
same manner in which the bottom board was marked out. Each of 
the end pieces is 5'/2 inches long and 2 inches wide, and is to be 
marked and cut out in the same way that the bottom board and side 
pieces were handled. 

After all the pieces have been well planed and sandpapered, 
they are ready to be assembled. First, nail the two side boards to 
the bottom piece, using small brads or nails. These joints may be 
strengthened greatly by the use of a small amount of liquid glue, 
although this is not absolutely necessary. Nail on the end pieces, 
lapping them over the bottom board and the two side boards. 

The crosspiece is 3/4 inch square and 614 inches long. It is cut 
from a board 3% inch thick. Plane one edge of the board smooth and 
true, then draw a parallel line 34 inch from the edge. Saw outside of 
this line, and plane 
to the line. Cut off a 
strip 614, inches long, 
then sandpaper the 
entire crosspiece. The 
crosspiece should be 
nailed to the bottom 
of the box, 5!/ inches from the front end, with the ends extending 34 
inch from each side of the box. 

The two wheels should be made from 14-inch material. Each 
of the wheels is 2'!/4. inches in diameter. If you have a compass, you 
may use it to draw the patterns for the wheels; otherwise mark out 
the wheels by drawing around a tumbler or a cup of the correct size. 
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With a small hand drill or an awl, drill a 1% inch hole in the exact 
center of each wheel. Attach the wheels to the crosspieces with 2-inch 
nails with heads large enough so that the wheels cannot slip off over 
them. Slip the nails through the holes in the wheels and drive them 
well into the crosspieces, leaving the wheel just loose enough to turn 
easily. A drop of oil may be placed on each of the wheels to make 
it turn more easily, if desired. 


ENDS 
BOTTOM | 
8" — 
CROJS PIECE \ 
IDES | 3/4" SQUARE 
6%" 
TONGUE 3/4" SQUARE \ 
18" + 


The tongue is a strip of wood 3% inch square and 18 inches long. 
After this is cut to size, bevel the edges slightly with a plane or a 
wood file, and then sandpaper the entire piece. The tongue is at- 
tached to the box of the cart with 34-inch brads or nails. 

After assembling the cart, you may stain it either green, red, or 
brown, in the following described manner: From a tube of oil paint 
of the desired color, squeeze a little paint into a tin dish. Add enough 
turpentine to this to make a thin stain; mix thoroughly. Apply the 
stain to the cart with a brush or a cloth, wiping off the surplus stain 


with a dry cloth. 
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GOOD WORDS CLUB 
WORDS 


. Health words bring health, 
Wealth words bring wealth, 
And true words bring the true; 
My words of peace 
Will make increase 
Of good for me—for you. 
With all my heart 
I'll do my part, 
In every happy way; 
To make this plain 
I'll sign my name 


And keep the pledge each day. 


RULES OF UNITY GOOD WORDS CLUB 


1. Members are admitted upon application to the central secretary. (Send 
; to the central secretary for an application blank. No charge for membership; no 
dues.) Free-will offerings are received from those who desire to help financially. 

2. Members are to avoid negative subjects and are to fulfill the pledge by 
using words of trust, wisdom, goodness, health, courage, truth, cheer, purity, 
peace, faith, prosperity, praise, joy, and good will. 

Members are expected to report once a month, if convenient, to the 
central secretary. (A\ll that is required is a mere statement to the effect that the 
member is succeeding in his effort to replace idle words with good ones.) 

4. Each member will endeavor to obtain at least one new member each 
year. The pledge must be signed personally by the one joining. Extra blanks 
for new members to fill out will be sent upon request. 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION BLANK 


To Unity Goop Worps CLuB, 
c/o Unity School of Christianity, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 


I believe in the power of the spoken word, and I realize that I am held ac- 
countable for even my lightest words. I also believe that there is power in united 
effort. Therefore I desire to become a member of Unity Good Words Club, 
that I may unite in helping others as well as myself to speak only good, true words. 

I agree to guard my conversations against all negative words and to speak 
words of trust, faith, wisdom, goodness, truth, health, courage, cheer, purity, 
peace, prosperity, praise, joy, and good will. I will also abide by the rules of the 

lub 


This blank must be signed personally by the one joining. 
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FRANCES W: FOUL 


TRIMMING A BIRTHDAY-PARTY DRESS 


Probably you will need and will want to make new dresses for 
the warm summer days, dresses that are thin and pretty too. Wee 
Wisdom will have a birthday next month, and you will want to cele- 
brate. So why not trim a dress and call it your Wee Wisdom birth- 
day-party dress? ‘There will be other birthday parties during the 
summer, and the pretty dress will be needed. 

Perhaps Mother has already purchased material to make you 
a new dress. It may be organdie, or swiss, or dimity. Any of these 
materials in white, pink, blue, or yellow makes a very pretty dress. 
If you use one of these colors, then you will need, for diagram |, 
'~% yard of the same kind of material, in white. You may choose 
the colors in which to embroider the little flowers. Use six-thread 
skeins of embroidery floss. The little designs of which I am going to 
tell you are to be used in a number of places: above the hem on 
the skirt, on the waist, and perhaps on the sleeves, if the sleeves are 
long enough. 

To use diagram |: After the dress is made, take a piece of the 
white organdie and lay it over diagram 1. With a sharp pencil mark 
the line of the oval and the flowers inside the oval. Mark as many 
of these as you need for your dress. Over diagram | lay the part of 
the dress where you wish to work your design, and mark the outside 
line of the oval and outline the bowknot. Next cut out the ovals 
that you marked on the white organdie, leaving about !/g inch all 
around, outside the line. Turn this edge under and baste in place over 
the oval marked on the dress. The organdie oval is to be fagoted in. 

To do fagoting, use a big, fat, short needle. Thread this needle 
with white sewing cotton, No. 70. Stick the needle through the cloth 
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just outside of and parallel to the white oval, and take a stitch about 
Y inch long. Pull the needle through, holding back the end of the 
thread. Take another stitch in the same way, and then again, and 
pull the thread tight to fasten it se- 
curely. About 1% inch away from 
this first stitch, just on the edge 
of the oval of white cloth, make 
another stitch like the first one, 
and draw it tight. For this stitch 
put the needle into the cloth, even 
with the last hole of the first stitch. 
Take this stitch again. Now put 
your needle through the last hole 
of the first stitch and the last hole 
of the second stitch and. draw the 
thread tight. Make a stitch about 
Vy inch long, from the last hole of 
the first stitch parallel with and 
outside of the white oval, working 
toward yourself. Draw thread tight, then take another stitch in the 
same place and pull tight. Now make a stitch from the last hole of 
the second stitch through the last hole of this last stitch. Take a 
stitch about '/g inch from the last hole of the stitch inside the oval, 
then through the same place again and pull tight, then through the last 
hole on the outside a 

and through the last 
hole inside the oval. 
If you follow these 
directions slowly it 
will work out just 
right. Diagram 2 
shows you how this 
fagoting should look 
when you have made 
it just right. It 
would be well to 
practice making some of it on a piece of cloth before working on the 
pretty dress. After all the ovals are fagoted in, trim out the cloth 
back of them. 

Next make the little forget-me-nots inside the oval. These are 
French knots. Use two strands of floss in the needle. The outside 
dots of the flowers are to be a medium shade of blue; the center dot 
is to be of yellow. Work the bowknots in white, using the over-and- 
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over or satin stitch. This will make you such a pretty dress that I 
know you will be happy in making it and happy in wearing it. 
Another pretty way to trim a summer dress is to make little 
flowers of fine lace, about '/% inch wide, like diagram 3. Make a 
little circle on the dress wherever you wish 
to place the trimming, using a dime to 
mark the circle. Then whip the lace 
around this circle, making it full enough 
to lay flat and a little full, on the edge. 
If you will examine the straight edge of 
the lace you will usually find a little 
thread; by pulling this thread carefully 
you can gather the lace. Make a nice 
seam where you join the lace, and whip 
the edge over so it will not pull out. Now 
fill the center inside the lace with French 
very heavy floss. Pile 
these French knots on each other until the 
D center is very full. For these centers, use 
any color that looks well with the color 
of the dress. Then mark the stems and the leaves below the flowers, 
and work them with two threads of light green embroidery floss. Make 
the stems in outline stitch, the leaves in lazy daisy stitch. 


There! Whichever design you use, I am sure that the new dress 
will be beautiful. 


FEEDING MY PETS 
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Dear Wees: 


We are very happy to have you send us so many stories and 
letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 
to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter 
or a story published. If you send us another contribution soon after 
your first has appeared, please understand that we do not use it be- 
cause we wish to let others have a place on the Booster or on the Young 
Authors pages. 

Please do not send us anything that you have copied. Send us 
your own work; that is what we like. 


THE Epiror. 


SUMMER DAYS 


JANE Wippop (11 years) 


Indianapolis, Ind. 


O summer days! 
O lovely days! 
I love your heat, 
I like your ways. 


I love your grass, 
I like your trees, 

I love your birds, 

I like your breeze. 


I love your flowers, 
I like your sun, 


But best of all 
I love your fun. 


YOUNG 
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MOLLIE LEARNS A LESSON 


EILEENE BLAcKWoop (10 years) 
Greybull, Wyo. 


Mollie sat reading a book that she had drawn from the library. 

“Mollie!” called her mother. “It’s time you were going to 
school.” 

“All right, in just a minute,” said Mollie. 

Ten minutes passed. 

“Mollie, go to school now or you'll be late,”” said Mother. 

“Oh, Mother, wait just a minute so I can finish this page,” said 
Mollie. 

“No, Mollie, you must go to school now. Can’t you read that 
book tonight?” 

““Well—lI suppose so,” replied Mollie. “‘But this is such a good 
book—all about a girl, over in Asia, who is a missionary.” 

““Yes, but go to school now,” answered her mother. 

“All I hear is school, school, school,”’ said Mollie with a pout. 

“Quit arguing now and go to school,” said Mother. 

“Oh,” began Mollie, but she finished her sentence with a stamp 
of her foot and ran off to school, with a scowl on her face. 

That evening she came running home from school. 

“O Mother! I got to school just in time to hear Miss Hazelton 
réad a Bible story. It gave me faith. I am going to try to be a 
better girl from now. May I help you wash the dishes >” 


THE COUNTRY 


CoRNELIA BIRKELAND 
Sitka, Alaska 


Have you ever heard the bluebirds sing 
And the cowbells ring 
In the country ? 


Have you ever seen how trees so tall 
Grow ‘round the murmuring waterfall 
In the country ? 


If you haven’t, it’s about time you see 
That the country is the only_place to be. 
Oh, the country! 
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THANKS 


Mary EsTHER WILLYs (15 years) 
Hartford, Conn. 


Thank God for the things of the Spirit! 

(There, a meadow lark sings! Do you hear it?) 

For the sigh of the heart, the contagion of laughter; 
For the longing apart; for the joy that comes after; 

For the things that we feel when we clasp, when we kneel. 
Thank God for the showing, the caring, the giving, 

For the things of life’s living. 


Thank God for the riches © 
Of flow’rs in the ditches; 

For the roof from the weather, 
The fireside together ; 

For the step at the portal; 

For the love we have treasured; 
For something immortal ; 

For our grief; for our mirth; 
For our heavens on earth; 

For the things of the Spirit! 
(There, a meadow lark sings! Do you hear it?) 


WHERE TO SEEK HELP 
Jack Travis (10 years) 
Northport, Wash. 


In a little town in western Washington there once lived a boy 
by the name of Robert Green. 

Robert was about eleven years old. He did very well in school 
and received high marks in every one of his subjects except arithmetic, 
which was very hard for him. 

One day he went to his father and said: ‘‘Father, I have been 
getting very poor grades in arithmetic and would like to do better. I 
wish I could find somebody to help me.” 

“Why don’t you ask God to help you, Son?” queried his father. 

That night when Robert went to bed he asked God to help him 
get better grades in arithmetic. The next week there were examina- 
tions and Robert came home well pleased with his mark of ninety-five. 
He immediately went to his father and said: 

“Father, after this when I am troubled I am going to ask God to 
help me.” And Robert has kept his promise to this day. 
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Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 
Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 
Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: “I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil.” Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo 

Reports and letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in two 
months before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for October Wee Wisdom must be in by August |. 

Peter Pan cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at 
one time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail 
you a cap. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
other Boosters. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for you. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 
Dear Editor—I think Wee Wisdom is a very nice book. I have taken it for 


two years and it has helped me much. I was very sick once and | was very sorry 
to miss Sunday school. I believed in God and I got better.— Dorothy Stiles. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like your books very much. I lend them to my 
friends and they enjoy them. Best of all I like Home Tots and Busy Sunbeams. 
In the spring I pick wild flowers. My sister and my brother like Wee Wisdom, 
too. I have been getting Wee Wisdom for a long time. Every day I say 
The Prayer of Faith. One day I was sick and I said this prayer the best I 
could. The next day I was better.—Faith Anderson (Bermuda, B. W. I.). 

Dear Unity—I am a Wee Wisdom girl and I get many lessons from the 
magazine. Once I had a bad headache. I said The Prayer of Faith and my 
head got well right away.—Sarah Imogene Megahan. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I am very glad to have you send me such nice maga- 
zines. I have almost finished the third one. I thank you for The Prayer of 
Faith, for it helps me with my school work.—Louise [miss (Cristobal, Canal 
Zone). 

Dear W ees—I like to make friends with children. I think it is nice for chil- 
dren to read Wee Wisdom.—Vivian W ahlates. 
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Dear Unity—I like Wee Wisdom. I have a little sister seven years old. 
Her name is Alice. I read Wee Wisdom’s stories to her. She likes them very 
much. The story I like best is Blanche’s Corner. Alice and I say The Prayer 
of Faith every night—Marie M. Cown. 


Dear Unity—I am writing to thank you, for I must thank some one. Since 
I joined the Booster Club I have progressed in everything. I can handle my 
school work very easily now, and it used to seem very hard. I say The Prayer 
of Faith every night and morning and when I have any perplexing troubles I ex- 
plain them to God and I soon find a way to solve them.—Mable Walsh. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much. My mother read about Unity 
in Wee Wisdom, and she sent for Unity magazine. I was in grade three last 
year but now I am in grade five. I think it is all because I got you.—Emiel 
L. Zoellner. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Our club had its first meeting at my house today. 
We made scrapbooks and dressed dolls. We are going to send them to the 
children’s hospital—Betty Delfelder. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI receive you every month and I think that you are 
wonderful. I enjoy reading your stories, but best of all I like to read the letters 
from the Wees throughout the world, and The Prayer of Faith. The Prayer of 
Faith helps me whenever I am in need. I thank God and you for what you 
have done for me.—/amesetta Billups. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I like ‘What 
Teddy Found Back of the Shadow,” and The Prayer of Faith. Mother keeps 
telling me that if I have the right faith I shall not be afraid of anything —Mary 
Alida Gile. 

Dear Editor—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I like the story of ““How 
Jimmy Came Through.”’ I read the story to my mother. Wee Wisdom is the 
best magazine I have ever had.—Benon T opalian. 

Dearest Wee Wisdom—I am writing to tell you how much the Good Words 
Club is helping me. I am busy getting members for the Club—not only to make 
me happy but to try to help the Club.—Virginia Jones. 

Dear Editor—I have taken Wee Wisdom for fourteen months. I enjoy 
every magazine more and more. I like best The Prayer of Faith, Puzzle Page, 
Blanche’s Corner, Bible Lessons, and the Young Authors page. My brother likes 
Home Tots best. I hope your paper will never stop.—Elaine Woodworth. 

Dear Wee Wisdom Editor—We like Wee Wisdom very much. I 
speak the poems at school. We use the Sunday school lessons and we say 
The Prayer of Faith. Every other Friday we have speaking at school, and once 
I spoke “‘North Wind.”” This coming Friday I am going to say “Pussy Wil- 
lows.”” Mamma thinks that’s a cute piece.—Margaret Combs. 

Dear Wees—I am a little girl eight years old. I am always glad when a 
new Wee Wisdom comes. I like to read all the stories and verses and I learn 
all the Table Blessings. I am going to send you a verse.—Mary Kofka. 

Dear Booster Members—We are a Club in Kokomo. We are two years 
old and are trying to be real boosters. If you would like to know more about 
us, write to Lucy E. Schuler, 502 N. Main st., Kokomo, Ind. We are in the 
County Federation of Clubs.—The Booster Club of Kokomo, Ind. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have been reading Wee Wisdom since 1921 and 
I think it is a fine magazine. I used my own dollar to subscribe for it this 
year. Mother pays me ten cents a week for doing the chores, so it took me ten 
weeks to earn it, but I would rather have it than anything else—Hubert Siddall. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have been taking Wee Wisdom for two years. 
I love Wee Wisdom. I know The Prayer of Faith, and I say it every night 
before going to bed. I sang a Wee Wisdom song at school and the teacher 
and the whole school clapped their hands and said that it was fine. The song 
was “Now Go to Sleep Pansies.’” I hope to see a whole book of these songs 
some day.—Cynthia Pearson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like Wee Wisdom very much. I give it to a 
friend of mine when I get through with it. I read the stories in it to my 
brothers and sisters. —Madgle Dadow. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am a better boy since I have been taking Wee 
Wisdom magazine. I like the puzzle page, and the pictures that I am supposed 
to color.—Norman Grey. 

Dear Booster Club—I am so glad to be a member. I say The Prayer 
of Faith every day. I am sure it does me good. Wishing to become a better 
member, I am yours in love and truth.—Betty Glick. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—You have helped me very much. I enjoy reading 
Young Authors department. I read you every night before I go to bed. Here 


is a verse: 
The West Indies I behold, 
Like the Hesperides of old, 
Trees of life and fruits of gold. 
—Winifred White (Montserrat, B. W. I.). 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Norma Fine (17 years), 629 Evans st., San Bernardino, Calif.; Alice 
Fuller (13 years), route 4, Nashville, Mich.; Thelma Alvera Martin, route 3, 
Latty, Ohio; Dorothy Joyce, 6425 Vernon ave., Chicago, Ill.; Madeline 
Martin, box 88, Wetmore, Kans.; Myrtle Eberle (11 years), 1584 N. Lake 
ave., Pasadena, Calif.; Hattie Ella Sawyer, box 405, Georgetown, S. C.; 
Elizabeth Wilson (8 years), 11 Holmes st., Nashua, N. H.; Juliette Roberts, 
4428 15th ave., s., Minneapolis, Minn.; Bessie E. Dickens, rfd 16, Freeville, 
N. Y.; Janice Gager (9 years), 536 Wethersfield ave., Hartford, Conn. 


WEES WHO WISH THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 


Juanita Richardson: health; Eleanor Ridall: that she may be a great help 
to all who know her; Monte Hook: success in track, employment, and to reduce; 
Desmond Smith: school work; Billy Green: school work; Lena Miller: health; 
Frank Wiley: health; Marian Hahn: school work; Howard Williams: blessings; 
Cecile Williams: blessings; Dorothy Williams: blessings; Junetta McClellan: 
school work; Bessie Dickens: school work, and health for family; Bennie 
——— health; Brister Brooks: health; Ruby Wright: health; Hazel Wright: 

ealth. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 


Neoma Peile; Ernest Stewart; Dorothy Rogers; Harold Anderson; 
Leon Lewis, jr.; Philip Briggs; Jane Lovell; Alice Lovell; Myrtle Eberle; 
Gilbert Anderson; Flem Page; Ellen Wuthrich; Donald McLennan; Elda 
Louise Bush; Elizabeth Wilson; Carolan Hills; Hampton England; Haley 
England; Lynden Lyster; Mary Frances Simmons; Harriet G. Muller; Fern 
Lovely; Ruth Coyle; Ruth Chesley; Eleanor D’Este; Addie Myers; Sarah 
Margaret Poulter; Ruth Bauman. 
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Lesson 1, JULY 4, 1926. 
ISRAEL ENSLAVED IN EGYPT.—Exodus 1:1-14. 


GoLDEN TExT—Jehovah will not cast off his people—Psalms 94:14... 
WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Egypt stands to us for a place of darkness and ignorance, although 
it also means a place of substance and life in the body. The children of 
Israel (the spiritual thoughts in us) first went into Egypt in search of food, 
which is what we do when our higher thoughts go into the body, or the 
sense nature, to satisfy material hunger instead of first seeking spiritual food. 

- If we give too much attention to material things, we become bound 
to material thoughts. Our material thoughts always fear to let the thoughts 
of Spirit grow too strong, and they try in every way to gain and to keep 
their rule over our higher ideas. Under their rule each day we find that 
we have greater burdens and must do more labor. The taskmasters under 
which we work at such times are our material thoughts and our desires 
for earthly things, and they are cruel in their forcing us to do unpleasant 
things. We may seem to be growing in strength and in the amount of 
things that we have, even while we are in bondage. But when our 
taskmasters see that we are growing in spite of the burdens that they have 
put upon us, they become more fearful and worried, and they try in every. 
way to make our labors heavier. Always, as we give way to our appetites 
and to our desires, they demand more and more of us. 

They keep us busy building material things, so that we may not have 
time to build the spiritual good that we need in our lives. After a time 
we find that the material things are not enough to make us happy; then 
we desire to be free. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


When do we go into Egypt in search of food? 

What happens when we give too much attention to material things? 
What are the taskmasters under which we sometimes work ? 

When do we desire to be free? 


Lesson THOUGHT—/ will keep my spiritual thoughts free from 
bondage to material things. 
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MEMORY VERSE 
I will fix my thoughts upon God; 
I will welcome his Spirit in me; 
I will turn from the things of the flesh, 
And I'll trust in the Lord and be free. 


Lesson 2, JuLy 11, 1926. 
CHILDHOOD AND EDUCATION OF MOSES.—Exodus 2:1-10; 
Acts 7:22. 
GoLDEN TEXT— 
Train up a child in the way he should go, 
And even when he is old he will not depart from it. 

—Proverbs 22:6. 

WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 

The law of God always is working for the good of his children, 
although sometimes they cannot see that it is bringing good to them. 
Pharaoh was trying to put the children of Israel to death, just as our 
material thoughts try to kill out our spiritual thoughts. The time was 
coming when the Israelites would need a strong leader, so God sent Moses, 
that he might be ready when the time came to lead them out of bondage. 

When we are in bondage to material things and in deepest darkness, 
if our love and our faith are strong we may know that God is working 
to open the way by which we may be made free. 

Sometimes the thought of Truth in us is very small—just a baby 
thought. It needs to be cared for, as the child Moses was cared for, right 
in the midst of the thoughts that would do it harm. The ark in which 
Moses’ mother placed him stands for the love and trust that we can place 
about our tiny spiritual thoughts. 

Moses and his parents were “of the house of Levi.” Levi is that son 
of Jacob who stands for the love power that is in us. So we see that it 
is love that makes us free from error and that leads us out of darkness into 
the perfect light of Truth. 

In the all-wise plan of God to free the children of Israel, Pharaoh’s 
daughter was used to help because she was the one who could most easily 
save Moses from being put to death and could give him the very best 
education. We can trust God to find the best for his children who will take 


up his work. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
What in us is like Pharaoh’s trying to harm the children of Israel? 
Moses was placed in an ark. For what does that ark stand? 
What makes us free from error and darkness ? 
For what can we trust God? 
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Lesson THOUGHT—God is working in me now to set me free from 
every error. 


MEMORY VERSE 


To do the things God asks of me 
My mind will I prepare; 

That I may grow in love and truth 
Shall be my daily prayer. 


Lesson 3, JuLy 18, 1926. 
THE CALL OF MOSES.—Exodus 2:11—4:18. 
GoLDEN TExT—Certainly I will be with thee-—Exodus 3:12. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Before Moses could do the great work that God had planned for him 
—in leading the children of Israel out of their bondage in Egypt and into 
the Promised Land—he had to be given strength and training. We some- 
times fail in doing the fine, helpful things that we plan, because we are 
not willing to get ourselves ready, by study and training, to do them in 
the highest way. 

In each of us may be found a guiding spirit that comes directly from 
God; Moses had to learn to depend on the leading of that spirit. The 
name of the indwelling Spirit of Ged in us is I AM. 

We use that spiritual name many, many times and in many ways, 
and it carries power with it every time that it is used. We never should 
connect the thought of “I am” with a negative thought, as in saying, “I 
am weak,” or “I am poor.” Always it should be spoken with a divine 
idea back of it, because it builds into our bodies and into our lives that 
which is joined to it. 

Moses felt that he was not great enough to do the work that God had 
planned for him to do. Often, when we are called to do a spiritual 
work, we feel weak and afraid. At such times we must know that our 
strength and our wisdom and all that we need come from God, and that he 
wants us to do his work and will not ask us to do that which is impossible. 
It is not the human self that does God’s work; it is the divine Spirit in 
man, which always is strong, no matter how weak the human part of man 
may seem to be. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


Why do we sometimes fail to do the fine things that we plan? 
What is the name of our indwelling Spirit? 
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How should we speak that name? 
What should we know about our strength to do God’s work? 


Lesson THOUGHT—/n the name and power of the I AM / lead 
all my thoughts to Truth. 


MEMORY VERSE 
When God has work for me to do 
I'll do my very best; 
I'll use the strength I now may have, 
And trust him for the rest. 


Lesson 4, JuLy 25, 1926. 
THE PASSOVER.—Exodus 11 :1—12:36. 


GoLpEN TExT—Our passover also hath been sacrificed, even Christ. 
Corinthians 5:7. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The lesson about the Passover teaches us how we pass over from one 
kind of thinking to a higher kind. For many years the people of Israel, who 
stand for our higher thoughts, had paid so much attention to material things 
that they had placed themselves in bondage to those things. We have 
learned that if we keep our thoughts on the things of the flesh we become 
slaves to our appetites and to our passions. 

The first-born of the Egyptians who were put to death stand for the 
mortal thoughts in us that have become our rulers. The angel of death is 
the destroying power that is in ignorant beliefs and ignorant thinking. The 
only power that can save us from these beliefs is the power of Spirit 
working in us. 

One of the steps in our becoming free in Spirit is the change in our 
thinking, for which the feast of the Passover stands. We cleanse our minds 
of mortal thoughts by denying every thought of evil, and we build spiritual 
ideas by repeating statements of Truth. This work is the “passing over” 
from old mortal thinking to new spiritual life. 

In this “passing over” we must be willing to give up the things of the 
flesh. This is taught in the fact that each family of the Israelites was 
told to sacrifice a lamb, so that the destroyer might pass over that 
family. We must let it be known that the pure life of Spirit rules in us 
and that its action goes out into every part of our bodies and our affairs. 
The things in our lives that show forth our spiritual thoughts are the signs 
on the doors. We must be pure in mind and in body, and our inner 
lives must be open and free. Then we shall not be harmed by the destroyer. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 


What does the lesson of the Passover teach us? 
What in us is the first-born of the Egyptians? 
What power can save us from ignorant beliefs? 
How do we cleanse our minds of mortal thoughts? 


LEssoN THOUGHT—/n my every thought and word I pass from error 
to things of God. 


MEMORY VERSE 


I pass from error into Truth; 
I give up fleshly things; 

I rest in Spirit, and I know 
The freedom that it brings. 


Lesson 5, Aucust 1, 1926. 


THE DELIVERANCE AT THE RED SEA.—Exodus 13:17-22; 
14:10-16. 


GoLDEN TEXT— 


Jehovah is my strength and song, 
And he is become my salvation. 


—Exodus 15:2. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


In leaving the land of Egypt to journey to a country where they 
could have freedom and happiness, the children of Israel were like the 
thoughts in us that are seeking to get out of the bondage of darkness and 
ignorance and to find the promised land of God’s love. 

Sometimes when our spiritual thoughts begin to get away from the 
material things that they have become used to, a feeling of fear comes upon 
us. We seem to have left behind us the things that we have known and 
loved, and we do not know what may happen in the strange land to 
which we are going. Then is when we need to keep our eyes fixed upon 
God. When we trust him, the light of his love and of his understanding 
goes always before us as a pillar of cloud by day and a pillar of fire by 
night. Our part is to look to him to guide us, and not to be afraid of 
material things. Nothing can overcome us or hold us in bondage if our 
faith is in the saving power of God, if we “stand still, and see the salvation 
of Jehovah.” 

The waters of the Red Sea stand for the things which rise in our path 
to keep us from the promised land; only God can lead us safely through 
them. The Egyptians were drowned in the same waters that were parted 
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to let the Israelites through. This means that when we have learned that 
God’s perfect life is everywhere about us, that life will drown and shut 
out from our bodies and from our lives every thought that holds us in fear 
or in bondage. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


In their leaving Egypt, what in us are the Israelites like > 


When our spiritual thoughts begin to get away from material things, 
what sometimes happens ? 


What in our lives is the pillar of cloud by day and the pillar of 
fire by night? 


What does the drowning of the Egyptians teach us? 


LEsson THOUGHT—I keep my thoughts upon God and he saves me 
from ignorance and bondage. 


MEMORY VERSE 


I keep my trust in God alone, 
His light shall lead me on 

Till every doubtful, error thought 
Shall from my mind be gone. 


Thy love with goodness fills 
our days; 


Dear Lord, accept our grateful 


praise. 
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PUZZLE PAGE 


13 1 15 
16 Iv 8 
19 |20 21 
22 
23 24 aa 
25 |26 
28 29 | 30] 31 | 32] 33] 34 
35 36 
38 39 40 
41 42 43 44 45 
46 47 48 49 
50 51 52 53 
55156 57 58 
15° 60 
HORIZONTAL 44. Point of the compass 14. A secluded valley 
1. Teaching of Jesus 46. Finish 17. Withered 
6. For 47. Tear 20. In what way 
8. Heaven's first law 49. Printer’s measure 23. The ------ of God's love 
13. A constellation 50. Bucket 26. What we eat 
14. First word most babies 52. Did run 28. To accomplish 
say 54. A small island 29. A sooty stain 
15. A sea eagle 55. To be 30. A large sea duck 
16. A parent 57. Bones in the trunk of 31. Sixth note of the scale 
17. Not fast a ly 32. Fade away 
18. Over there 59. A small mound on the 33. A guide to working out 
19. To gladden golf links a mystery 
21. You and I 60. To decide 34. Stretched tight 
22.. Something to blow VERTICAL 36. A puzzle 
24. A pronoun 1. Leave 37. Same as 55 horizontal 
25. A preposition 2. Conjunction 41. Old-womanish 
27. To bow the head 3. To take a little taste 43. What we breathe 
29. To choose 4. One way to cook an 45. Bird resembling ostrich 
35. An opening egg (plural) 
37. Good-natured 5. Half of an em 46. Comfort 
38. Editor (abbr.) 6. Lacking 48. Not all 
39. Mixture of soil and 7. Things placed in a line 50. Hole in the ground 
water 9. Second note of the 51. Did exist 
40. A kind of bread scale 53. Nothing 
41. Advertisement (abbr.) 10. Arid 56. Pronoun 
42. A beverage 11. Enough (poetic) 58. To exist 
12. Makes new again 
ANSWERS TO LAST MONTH’S PUZZLES 


ate, hate, hat, heat, heart. Picture Puzzle: 


Addition and Subtraction: Heart, hear, ear, pear, pea, pa, Pat, pate, 


Love. 
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BLANCHE'’S CORNER | 


ONE DARK NIGHT 


In Spartan’s Roost the heat was almost unbearable. “The mem- 
bers of the club were grouped on the steps outside, where the hedge 
threw a gracious shade. They were trying to forget the heat by tell- 
ing stories of the coldest days and the deepest snows of which they 
knew or had heard. 

“My grandfather says,” said David, “that in Canada when he 
was a boy the snow got so deep that it covered the fences and froze 
so hard that the people just walked over the tops of them. It stayed 
that way for weeks.” 

It was Red’s turn next. 

“Kegs told me,” he related, “that once his father was driving a 
team of horses across the prairie and got caught in a snowstorm. He 
had to make camp for the night in an arroyo. When morning came 
he had to dig the horses out. The snow had drifted and covered them 
to their necks.” 

“By the way, where is Kegsy today >” asked Cousin Bob. 

“T came by his house, on my way over, but there was nobody at 
home,” said Chink. 

Suddenly Bige dashed toward the big gate. 

“Speaking of—well, anyway, here he comes—and running, on a 
day like this. The house must be on fire.” 

“Listen, you fellows!’’ said Kegs, throwing himself on the steps 
and mopping his face. “We've been over to Uncle Jim’s all day. 
It’s my birthday and—” 

“Oh, boy!” shouted Red and started to roll up his sleeves. 

“Oh, come on now, Red,” begged Kegs. “I’m tired and all 
out of breath and it’s too hot.” 

““Well—” said Red slowly, “the heat saves you. I don’t feel 
like exerting myself on such a hot day. But I’m only putting it off, 
Kegsy. Some cold winter day I am going to do you a favor. I am 
going to warm you up. When I get tired the rest of the gang will 
help me out.” ia] 

“All right,” agreed Kegs wearily, “winter is a long way off. 
But say, I have some news. I got a tent for my birthday.” 

“You did!” exclaimed Red excitedly. “Why on earth didn’t 
you say so?” 
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“T’ve been trying to,” Kegs retorted, “but you wouldn’t give me 
a chance. You haven’t closed your mouth since I got here. It’s a 
regular fly trap.” 

“Now, now,” soothed Red, throwing his arm across Kegs’ 
shoulder. “‘I’ll listen now, all right. Tell us about the tent. How 
big is it?” 

“It’s 7 by 7. It’s a wall tent and made of eight-ounce duck. I 
think we can all get in if we crowd up a bit.” : 

““Wouldn’t it be fun if we could set it up and sleep in it all 
night suggested Chink. 

“T wonder if our folks would let us>”’ said Cousin Bob. 

“T should think they would,” said David. “Sleeping outdoors 
is healthful, just like drinking milk and that sort of thing.” 

“Let’s ask,” said Red, and the boys were off, forgetful of the 
heat, each in the direction of his home. 

Within half an hour the last boy was back at the Roost with the 
joyful news that he had permission to sleep in the tent if the others did. 

““Where shall we pitch her >” asked Cousin Bob. 

“Let’s not have it in any one’s back yard,” said Red. “That is 
too close to civilization.” 

““How about down by the creek, in our pasture?” asked Chink. 
“That’s far enough away from houses, and it ought to be cool there.” 

So they took the new tent down by the creek and selected a site. 
After much puffing and perspiring, they got it up and secured it with 
tent pegs. Then they went home to supper. 

“At 7:30 sharp,” David reminded them, “we are all to meet 
here. Each of you bring a blanket, for the ground is hard.” 

When they gathered at the tent after supper each had his bed 
roll under his arm and Kegs had a sack of cookies. 

“We might wake up in the night and be hungry,” he explained. 

“We won’t wake up at all,”’ said Red. “People sleep like logs, 
out of doors, but we mustn’t go to bed too early. We want to wait 
until we are good and sleepy.” 

They sang songs and told ghost stories to prove that they were 
not afraid. When it was dark they built a small fire down by the 
creek. Not that they needed it, but Red said it would drive away 
the mosquitoes, and it was cheerful. 

At about 9:30 they divested themselves of their outer garments 
and spread their blankets on the ground in the tent. It was a bit 
crowded and there was some squirming and jockeying for position. 
They laughed and talked until David declared they had better be 
still if they expected to get any sleep that night. 
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All was quiet until a peculiar sound came from close at hand. 
It sounded like a moan. Kegs clutched Red’s arm. 

““What’s that>?”’ he whispered. It came again and Red laughed. 

“‘That’s an owl, Kegsy. Didn’t you ever hear one before?” 

“They sound different when they’re so close,” muttered Kegs, 
and every one laughed nervously. 

Soon there was another odd sound, and David said, “Even the 
frogs sound queer down here.” 

“T believe you fellows are getting frightened,” accused Red. 
“Turn over and go to sleep. Nothing will hurt you.” 

“How can I turn over?” asked Kegs. “‘I’m stuck in here so tight 
I can hardly breathe.” 

Things grew quiet and everybody was dozing when Red jumped. 

“David!” he whispered, “hand me your flash light. Some one 
is prowling around the tent. I felt him touch my back.” 

“Just a minute, Red,’’ David whispered back. “It’s in my 
pants and I can’t find them.” 

Just then Bige, who lay at David's feet, started up, barking. 

“There it is again,” said Red, and they all scrambled out of the 
tent. An old red cow was investigating the tent with her nose and as 
the boys rushed out she moved awkwardly away. 

“Not frightened, were you, Red?” asked Kegs, as they crawled 
back onto their blankets. 

“Of course not,” denied Red. “I just wanted to see what was 
going on.” 

“Well, we found out, but we got all wet with dew,” said Kegs. 

“There are about a million mosquitoes in here,” complained 
Chink. ‘They light on my face, and it is so crowded I can’t get my 
hands up to swat them.” 

The boys slept fitfully the rest of the night. The ground was 
unbelievably hard. 

With the first chirp of the bird chorus tuning up, the boys put 
on their damp clothes and started home. By the time they reached 
the top of the hill, the birds were in full swing. The clear notes tum- 
bling out on the cool air cheered the boys. They laughed at their 
night’s experiences and whistled back to each other as they went their 
several ways. 


At five breakfast tables that morning, over berries and cream, 
families were told of the joys and advantages of sleeping in a tent. 


While David was telling his mother how refreshing he had found 


the morning air, Bige, under the table, winked solemnly. 
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Reading 


Those languid summer days—too hot for romping and playing— 
bring their own special kind of pleasure. A cool spot under a friendly 
shade tree; an interesting book, the kind that Unity has for its Wee 
Wisdom friends; a playmate or two with whom to share the book—that 
is a joy that only summer days can make perfect. 

Here is a list of the books that Unity publishes especially for little 
folk. Study it and choose the ones you wish to enjoy during the coming 
summer days. 

“Aunt Joy's Nature Talks” is just brimful of interesting facts about 
trees, rocks, water, flowers, and animals. Any little boy or girl who 
loves the outdoors and the creatures that inhabit it will be intensely 
interested in the things that this book tells him. God created even the 
ugly worm for a purpose. This book will tell you what that purpose is. 
There are many pictures to make the story more interesting and clear. 
The book is published in two bindings: paper, $1; cloth, $1.50. 

“Wee Wisdom’s Way,” by Myrtle Fillmore, will delight Mother, 
as well as the kiddies. It is the story of the remaking of a whole family 
through the efforts of one little girl, one very funny but very wise little 
girl. It, too, is illustrated, and beautifully bound in two bindings: 
paper, $.75; cloth, $1.50. 

“Treasure Box” is a make-believe story about a beautiful fairy 
princess and two little maidens to whom she gave rare gifts. You will 
love the beautiful illustrations and the story of the fairy princess and 
the lesson that she taught to the maidens in the story. This book sells 
for $.50. 

“The Garden, the Gate, and the Key” tells the story of Prudence, 
Patience, and Faith. Each of them—and each of you, for that matter— 
has a key that unlocks the gate to the Garden of Wisdom. The story 
of their endeavors to find their keys may help you to find yours. This 
book is illustrated in colors and sells for $1.50. 

“Love's Roses” describes a land where thoughts are flowers—good 
thoughts are lovely flowers and evil thoughts are weeds and nettles. 
It was in this sort of land that the two little girls of this story lived. 
Their adventures in the land of Once-upon-a-time make a very interest- 
ing story for you. Price, $.25. 

Ask Mother's advice about which of these books will be most in- 


teresting for you to read just now. You may order any of them from 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY 
Home of Wee Wisdom 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 
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Oh, how I love to climb a tree! 
I climb and climb until I see 
The tops of houses—and the sky 
That is so near when I am high. 


I love it, and it seems to me 
I'd like to live in this green tree; 
A little house I'd build, and stay 

With stars at night and sun by day. 


But Mother dear might miss me, so 
I think perhaps I will not go 

And leave her with no little son— 
For I'm her only, only one! 
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THE ROSE GARDEN 


Mother has a rose garden. 

Daddy planted the rose trees for her. 
There are red roses and pink roses and 
white roses and yellow roses in the 
garden. They are very pretty. 

Each morning Buddy takes me into 
the rose garden while he gathers the 


_ roses that bloomed the day before. He 


puts the petals into a little tin pail, and 
lets me carry them to Mother. She 
spreads them on papers, and dries them. 

When she has enough dried petals 
she will make a rose pillow. 

Mother says that when winter comes 
the odor of the roses inthe pillow will 
make us think that it is summer, even 
if Jack Frost stays with us for a long time. 

Buddy showed me a branch of a rose 
bush that had ten buds. Some of the 
buds were pink and some were green. 
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Buddy said that every bud will be a rose, 
some day. 

I help Buddy pick the roses. If a 
branch is too high for me, Buddy bends 
it down and shows me which roses to pick. 
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Is fresh and soft and cool. 
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‘Tis blue as blue can be; 
To trim the dogwood tree. 


The rain has washed the sky, 
The raindrops help the sun 


The warbler takes a splash 


The air about my face 
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The clovers once again 
Unfold and air their leaves; 
The garden in the sun 


A pleasant fragrance breathes. 


It seems as though the world, 
Made happy by the rain, 
Is saying, “Thank you, God"— 


It could not be more plain. 
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Where cat-te feed and sag-brush grows, In prop-er dress 
Rr-haps along the range may be An In-di-arv 
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ride by the live -ly boys side. 
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for me bo see; And if in-to the hills we 
are may be-hold a  ¢riz-zly bear! 
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JULY 
BLANCHE 
“From the things we saw in the cir- 
cus today, 
Can you choose which you'd rather 
have?” said May, 
As they sat in the shade. 
“T like the trained pig—but it isn't he 
Nor seals, nor monkeys I want,” 
laughed Lee; 


“It’s the pink lemonade.” 
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Sing a song of free- 


Life is everywhere 
Waiting for God's chil- 


I will claim my share. 2g 


om- 


dren; 


NOON 

‘ UY Sing a song of free- 
om— 

Love is free as air; 


fair. 


A; 


Sing a song of free- 
om— 
- Not a cloud in sight; 
Stars of love and glad- 
ness 
Light the peaceful 
night. 


When we give it gladly, ,’ ¥ 


Life is sweet and ; 
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